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"The earth was naked. 

For me the mission was to try 
to cover it with green" 

- WANGARI MAATHAI 


" xjccfr 

f^ToTT RUc|a5)o} qu^qu'l £ *TT^T ^ffcT." 

- chmtr mnf 



Wangari lives under the umbrella of green trees in the shadow 
of Mount Kenya in Africa. 


^prnfr ZTT3^: #^TT *TT #W^TT 

fTTSTW ^tsJleTl W$. 


3TCTcteTT f^ciil 


She watches the birds in the forest where she and her mother go 
to gather firewood for cooking. 


dt 3Trfnf f^TcfT 3TTf s|<Hc|Ui||^|<5] ^KMU| 3H|U|ii|cHI oRToTTcT 

eft W IMT 




And she helps harvest the sweet potatoes, sugarcane, and maize 
from the rich soil. 


^njpzn TcTTck, 3^t, TOT *TT ch|quf| ^TRTRT 

O 

cfr <Hc\cl . 



Wangari shines in school, and when she grows tall, like the trees 
in the forest, she wins a scholarship to study in America. 

cpntr anfnr aidiHidlH fMrfr 

Ffc^T 3T*rf^FT ftlcbUiimi<5l fd^c6 u ll'Tl TO 

c 




Six years later, her studies over, Wangari returns to Kenya home and 
sees a change. What has happened? She wonders. Where are the 
trees? 


cpsfhfr f^r ^nrtr ntr tct an^T f^r 

^nw 3tr$? ^ 3n pr$nt? 

o 



Wangari sees women bent from hauling firewood miles and miles from 
home. She sees barren land where no crops grow. And where are the 
birds? 


cRTTfr ^ tRNT^T f^bcfldfl #cT dW MI<SlcR 3TTUJJT dl'eb'c^l 

3TT^cT. f^T ch1u|^^| ^TeT STT^t 3T?ft HUfl* ^TT^t eft Vtift 

<r>o 3w?d? 
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Thousand of trees have been cut down to make room for buildings, 
but no one planted new trees to take their place. 

Will all of Kenya become a desert? She wonders as her tears fall. 

^oTRt fn \s cmmcR Mr nig cui^i ^rntfr ^pfr^r 
Hlcld^ <Hc$cfl. V*F cfTcStt ^fcT *FT? faqTT 3RcT 3RTRRTT 

toT ^coiligcH 3T^ ^ HMIdld. 




Wangari thinks about the barren land. I can begin to replace some of 
the lost trees here in my own backyard - one tree at a time. She starts 
by planting nine seedlings. 

cFTTfr Hl'fl'eh ^cT:zW SfflWcT 

$ndz-m zndf $nd <mmw yw - uw ted 

oTT^oT efr ^clld 



Watching the seedlings take root gives Wangari the idea to plant 
more - to start a farm for baby trees, a nursery. In an open space, 
she plants row after row of the tiny trees. 


flnioii Jdolcil MI^«H cHII-fldl dlfd £113 HlclUilld) cho'Mdl - O-le^ll fhid 

flM ^ncRf. 




Next Wangari convinces the village women that planting trees is a good 
thing. She gives each one a seedling. "Our lives will be better when we 
have trees again. You'll see. We are planting the seeds of hope." 

ctocU cprnfr fTT# oTTcTut 3Tlt ^TSTaTTcJoT 

TTPTrT. . “^T 3TNc^TR^ <}c£| 3TRcT 

O 

toR ^ir?Tct q^TcT. 3TR U T 3fito to cTT^cT 3TTto” 

O 



The women spread out over their village, planting tiny trees 
in long rows. 

c^TT J||c|l«Ht3t TR cTR TRIWt^ cTRcT 


M*Rc|dld. 



Like a green belt stretching over the land. 


# t?*F f^tcfT MddM dfadlcR cTT u ]oT 3TT^ . 



The government men laugh. "Women can't do this," they say. 

"It takes trained foresters to plant trees." The women ignore the 
laughter and keep planting. 

^KchlTl W ^HcTTcT. ^ TO STT£l\" $ J-^ u llol. dlc|U<L|ldl<$) 

HMIdld." f^RT cRTRT c£<fef <Mdld 3TTf^T 


dlddU tl^dld. 


Wangari pays them a small amount for each seedling still living 
after three months - their first earnings ever. 


cffcT TPT cfT ^TTfr r^TMT 

^ - 3hihim4ch 41 c^fr nl^it 
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Word travels, like wind rustling through leaves, about the green 
returning to Wangari's village. 


cHIl'Tld 7M f^cTRTR fTT^T MMWOT aRTT 3RT >Hc6>Hc6<H 3TRTT 

H?ft oRTTcT 
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Soon other women in other villages and towns and cities in 
Kenya are planting long rows of seedlings, too. 

Helena ScTT f^RTR^yr ^PWldlH fcTT *m, cTM ^TT# 

O N 

dldlildl mdlVtf <Mdld. 

o 



TOT fTT^ rftS^JT WcTO 3TTOT. 

O' 



Wangari stands tall as an oak to protect the old trees still 
remaining. "We need a park more than we need an office tower." 

cpmtr 3Tcterr fn^RT dMdu<Lii,Hi£) atew 3^r fn^RTR^t 
^rr^TRRfrr j§fr ttfcT. ^TRcMaff 3tfr^ttrt grTrit anrR 

jkoItji an^." 


The government men disagree. Wangari blocks their way, so they hit 
her with clubs. They call her a troublemaker and put her in jail. 

$ ^R^rfr w 2tt 7Tt*£r?fr arn^r 3rtcttct. ^nfr c#ur tfcTt arec^ £ 
fcTcTT chl<S)o-l <HKdld. Ft fctc^T Pl<Hiu| cb<U||£| J-£U|dld anf^T 


<Mdld. 


And still she stands tall. Right is right, even if you are alone. 


anf^r nfrfr eft nre 3§ft jmnr nft zt zfcrzr 

o 

jrrf $ zftTZTEi jfHct. 



But Wangari is not alone. Talk of the trees spread all over 
Africa like ripples in Lake Victoria. 


TOT cnmtr ^nfr. dHMidlH HididktsTi ^ 

o 

3HlTvhA^cH TOtA. 








More women hear the talk and plant even more seedlings in longer and 
longer rows. The seedlings take root and grow tall - until there are 
over 30 million trees where there was none. 


fr Tmt 3TT u Rsft oTTTcT Ocbdld 3TT^T dlfclld oTTTcT TtT 

dicjdid. Ttqrarr ^ ^edid 3rtfoT £ 3^r diddid - antfr f^rsr ^Tc^r f^sr 

3ldMd fcf°T oTTTcT 3TT^cT. 


The umbrella of green in Kenya returns. 


f^czn ^hfr tct 3?r. 


Women walk tall, their backs straight, for now they can 
gather firewood closer to home. 


cTT<5 ZTT^T tJIHdld, mo5 3THcT, 3TTcTT c^TT W^TT 

ddcAxJ ^KMU| gffcST ^ Slcbdld. 



The land is no longer barren. Sweet potatoes, sugarcane, and maize 
grow again in the rich, red earth. 

3T3=fr^T 3TTcTT ?TT^t. TcTTck, 3RT, TOT 3TTf^f cTM 

o o o 


cllddld. 
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The whole world hears of Wangari's trees and of her army of 
women who planted them. 


cHII'fl^ fTT t 3Tff^T c^TRT cilc|U|M| qto zrftfT ^ 3RT 

^T. 
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And if you are to climb to the very top of Mount Kenya today, 
you would see the millions of trees growing below you. 


3TTf^r 3TT^t 3TT ^'dKIcR 3^T : U^T 

^tcTfcT cR HJ-^TcHI RTSt fTlt Mcfr cfT^T 3RTc^ft fcvHcftoT. 

O O 




And the green Wangari brought back to Africa. 


3TTfot cjdllh^ eft B<c|c 6 3TTfM^T TOT 3TTOfr. 


"People are fighting over water, over food... we plant the seeds 
of peace." - Wangari Maathai 

3TT^T...3TT^t Slidell to dlcldl.” 


- tofr zmi 



